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following Refleftions on the Complaint are level d 
only again the Thoughts ,of the firſt Night: 
and that a _confiderable part of them was written pre- 
/ontly after thoſe Night-Thoughts firft appear d, which 
war in the year 1742, when they came forth without 
uy Maine of an Author. The Otbſervationt are drawn. 
ily from the Thoughts rhemſelves: whoſe. Auger is 
throughout confiderd as a perſon intirely unknown ; 
as in that fir Edition he really wat, and choſe to be. 
But the Name,. now that it is publiſbd d, makes no al- 
teration in the Thoughts. Their. tendency, ſo far as 
the author of. this Eſſay can judge, is rather to arraign 
the Divine Conduct, to make men quite uneafie and 
ſiſcontented, and conſaquentiy to indiſpoſs them for 
mutual Benevolence, than to recommend Sentiment: 
ſalled 10 the State, in ubich a wiſe Providence. has 
placed them. Which State is really far from being jo 
etched, as the Complaint repreſents it. This is the 
heu/on for ſuffering theſe Remarks. to ſee the light, after 
bati <iag lain by for many years. They had probably 
- 9ut ſooner, but that the author, who had finiſhed and 
»/crib'd the whole before he had read a page of any. 

r than the Thoughts of the firſt Night,' bad wex- 

A 2 beclediy, 


HE Reader is deſir d to take notice: that the 


peftedly, in the yeir 1750, the whole Collection of the they 
Night-Thoughts put into his hand, publiſb d that year bier 
in one volume; and found that the ninth and lf fan 
Night, iutituled the Confolation, in a few lines hand. far 
ſomely retracted the complaining Doctrine of the firſt WH 
and the following ſeven 5 in all which the Complaint and 
was continued, ' though mix'd with many excellent WM ::: 
things, not well conſiſting with it. Tis pity the Gentleman prof 
did not at the ſame time revoke what he had ſo often, ſo trat 
much out of character, and ſo inconfi/tently with other ail 
parts of bis Poem, deliver'd concerning Fate; deliver d may 
| in ſuch a manner, as if he really beleid d the Doftrine a ce 
of the ancient Fataliſts, though it is plain be does nit Wor 
beleive it. The thing i indeed become too faſhionable, good 
But neither can Poetic Licenſs authorize, nor any other it to 
thing in tle world be an excuſe for it. When men of the 
good character will uſe Words and Phraſes, which na- whet 
turally tend to make people beterve the Dofrine of Fate, 
they are altogether inexcuſable ; becauſe of the. Miſcheif bins 
they do to the Minds of their Readers, by the influence of were 
their good Character. And this is the Reaſon for retaining it 15 
in this Vindication the ſevere Reflections againſt that may 
Doctrine; when many things written againſt ' other ber, 
parts vf the Complaint were, upon fight of this Re- but 
traclation, immediately expunged, and the whole laid 
aſide, with the view of being totally ſuppreſs'd. If any 
ſhall aſt, FH hy therefore is it now ſuffer'd to appear: 
they 


they are deſir d to obſerve, that what is now offer d to 
view does not deal wholly in Expoſtulation, notwith- 
Sanding the many occafions given: but that the greateſt 
fart is employd in refuting a pernicious Docirine, 
which tends to altenate mens Hearts from the wiſeſt 
| and beſt of Beings, and in direfting them to yeild Him 
that affeftionate Nęſpect which is his juft due. The 
proper Queſtion is : whether an Author's having re- 
trafted in a few words a very hurtful Doctrine, with 
all the influence and ſucceſs which his Character 
may have given it, is a ſufficient Reaſon for ſuppreſſing 
a copious Refutation of that Doctrine, ſuppoſing the 
orb itſelf to be tolerably well ſuited to anſwer thoſe 
good Ends, as ſome who have ſeen the following Eſſay judge 
it to be, It is defir d, that the Reader wou'd conſult 
the Complaint z/elf as he goes along; that he may ſee 
whether the Remarks upon it have or have not a good 
foundation. The quotations in the Margin will aſſiſt 
bim in this Search; being directed to the Lines which 
were mark'd by Mumbers in the firſt Editions. And 
it is hoped, that if he meets with any thing which he 
may think too ſevere, he will be ſo juſt as to remem- 
ber, that it was written, not againſt the Conſolator, 
bat the Complainer. 
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7 GIN 


The Vindication. 


OOR, 7e/#le/s Mortal, base er thou art! 
P Stranger to Comfort! Who of human kind, 


If thy Complaints wellgrounded were, and juſt, 
Ee Wou'd not compaſſionate the deep Diſtreſs 
bla, lin. 6. Of One, ho wakes from ſhort, diſturb d Repoſe, 
F. And thinks them happieſt, that wake no more |! 
Who wakes, emerging from a Sea of Dreams 
Tumultuous; where his wreck'd, deſponding Thought 
From wave to wave of fancy'd Miſery 
At random drove, ber helm of Reaſon loſt; 10 
And when reſtor d finds only Change of Pain, 
A bitter Change, ſeverer for ſevere | 
15,10,17. For whoſe Diftreſs the Day's too ſhort! and Wight, 
Even in the Zenith of her: dark Domain, 
Is Sunſhine to the colour of his Fate | 
If this Deſcription of thyſelf were true; 
One wou'd ſuſpect Thee deeply ſtung with Guilt, 
Yet utterly unable to repent, 
Fern on black Deſpair, e Vengeance, 
1 | ' Haunted 


Haunted with Horrours, and with Furies fell. 
I hope tis not ſo bad, But certainly | 
Thy Miſery muſt be great, exceeding great: 
Elſe thou wou'd'ſt never wiſh a peedy End 
Of univerſal Mature; or implore 
27. Inexorable Fase, to drop the Curtain! 
Yet in the midſt of all this Woe, methinks, 
If in thy gloomy breaſt Benevolence 
27. Had any place; though Thou canft loſe no more, 
Mankind might till be fuffer'd to furvive 
2 3, 25,26. Thy long'd-for Death. Though the Creation fleeps, 30 
Or ſeems to fleep, at Night; and Nature makes 
An aweful Pauſe, prophetic of her End: 
Why ſhou'd this Prophecy be ſoon fulfil d, 
Merely to lay thy ſullen Soul to Reſt ? 


28, 3 2, 33. Silence and Darkneſs, daughters of the Wight, 
Within the Grave, their Ning dome, might receive 


Thy thanks ; and yet the reſt of Men enjoy 
Their State contented. Nay, a little hought, 
Not overborne by Fancy's viole 

Wou'd have convinc'd thee, that relentlef Fate 40 
Neither Intreaty nor Complaint admits. + 
Invoking ſavour's of Impiety : 
And all Complaints are moſt abſurd and vain; 
For if Fate rules, there can be no Redreſs. 

How ſhall I reconcile Thee to thy ſelf ? 


That Soul, moſt certainly, will ne'er give way 


To 


8 


To thoughts on Fate, which heartily beleives 
There is a God; and flies to Him, ber Trigſt. 
If there is One Supreme, Father of Lights, 


bo from each ſcene can nobleft. Truths inſpire; 50 


Mor leſs inſpire my Conduct than my Song; 
Teach my beſt Reaſon, Reaſon ; my beſt Will 
Teach Rectitude; and fix my firm Reſolve 
Wiſdom to wed, and pay her long Arrear : 
If this be true; and I ſincerely pray 
That He won d lead my Mind: no thoughts of Fate 
Can cer diſturb me. If there is a God, 
There is no Fate: if Fate, there is no God. 
But that there is a God, the ſad Complainer 


. Himſelf acknowleges. He prays to Him 60 


For heavenly Wiſdom : Him, who put to flight 
Primæval Silence, when tho Morning Stars 

Exulting, ſhouted o er the rifing Ball: 

W hoſe Word from Darkneſs ſtruck that ſpark, the Sun. 
He ſeems with Rapture to acknowlege God, 


As paſſing Wonder; while he ſpeaks of Man, 


0974. 


To 


Made wonder ful by Him; of ſtrange extremes, 
From different Natures, marvelouſly mixt, 
Connexion exquiſite. of diſtant Worlds, 
Diftinguiſh'd Link in Being's endleſs Chain, 70 
Midway from Nothing to the Deity. 
Nay further, he acknowleges the Love 
Of the Creator to this creature, Man, 
„ While 


10 


While this firm Principle he juſtly lays, 


104. For human Meal Heaven huſband's: all events. 


54. 


55, &c. 


21, 220. 


197. 


The Time miſspent; all to no better End, 


Unſtable ſoul! Hadſt thou ſtood firm to this; 
All thy Complaints had ever been ſuppreſs'd. 
But to the NN 2 1 . wy us now attend, 


The Bell geile: One. What then? Compoſe thyſelf 
To Balmy Reſt. If Sleep is quite withdrawn, 80 
Thy Thoughts are well employ'd, in taking note 
- Of Tine departed; while their . 

Is to improve the yet remaining Time 
In recommending wiſe and quick Diſpatcb, 
Where much important Work is to be done. 
But when they only pore upon the The 


Of human Life, it's Bleſfings all forgot; 


When all the Evile of the preſent State 
Are aggravated far beyond the Truth, 


By wild Imagination's random-Flight ; | go 
When theſe are made the ſubject of Complaint, 


And all Mankind, in every Circumſtance, 
Are repreſented deſtitute of Joy; 

When any Thought of fublunary Bliſs 

Is charg'd with Pride and Vanity; and made 
Implicite Treaſon to divine Decree, 

A bold Irvaſion of the Rights of Heaven: 
Then is the Thinking Faculty abus'd, 


Than 


90 


Than to make Man a Torment to himſelf, 

And injure much the Ruler of the World ! 
How much more happily, and wiſely too, 

Wou'd ſleepleſs Hours or Moments be engag'd 


In joyful Thoughts, on Grace and Love divine, 
Or that conſummate W iſdom, which produc'd, 


And governs this vaſt Fabric of the World, 


Or any other noble, | pleaſing Theme? © 


Muſt I, becauſe I'm waking and alone, 
When Midnight's paſt, abandon all my Soul 
To frigbiſul Thoughts, by Melancholy nurs d? 
Muſt I reſolve, in Nightly Solitude, 
To think on nothing — can give Delight, 

On juſt foundations built? Why may I not, 
Why ſhou'd I not, employ that peaceful time, 


(If Sleep denies it's wiſh d- for Aid) in Thoughts 


On that Mwunificence, to which my ſelf 
And all created Nature is in debt 


For every Good)? Or on-tbe Chriftian's Hope, 


The Glories of the future Heavenly State? 
Why ſhou'd not ſuch Reflections fill my Mind, 
As place Religion in a /ovely view, 
Rather than ſuch as give Diſcouragement 
To every thing that's Good ? Purſue this Train : 
And if you're faithful to your Maſter's Truſt, 
No Horrours ever need poſſeſs your Mind, 
Either by Day, or in your /Vightly Thoughts 

B 2 


100 


110 


120 


On. 


12 


lin. 53. 


On Life, or Death, or Immortality. 


; Tis to be fear'd indeed; and with this Thought 
Moſt gladly wou'd I frame you ſome Excuſe : 21 
That too great Fondneſs for th Night has caſt 130 

On your whole Soul a dark, habitual Gb. 

This doleful Cloud if you wou'd diſſipate; 
Do not confine your Thoughts to ſullen Might; 

But ſometimes zhink,- or ſtrive to think, by Day. 

But you are not content to aggravate 
The Moes that fall on your devoted head : 


| (Devoted only by your ſelf to Woez _ 


Not by the gracious Ruler of the World, 
Nor yet by Fate; for Fate's an empty Name, 
Raſhly advanc'd into the place of God) I40 


Mankind in general muſt be deſcrib'd 


221233 


Completely wretched. To complain for One, 
(Whoſe buſie Thought, too buſie for his Peace, 
Led ſoftly by the flillneſs of the Night, 


| Strays, wretched Rover, o er the pleafing Paſt, 


236. 


2375 8, 9. 


In queſt of W retchedneſs perverſely frays, 
Who trembles at the Bleſſings once ſo dear, 
Whoſe every Pleaſure pains him to the Heart,) 240 
Will not ſuffice. No: you muſt aum for Millions, 
Pronouncing Miſery the common Lot. 1 50 
You cry: that in each ſhape Fate has entail d 
(Abominable thought ! Fate has entail'd !) 
The Mother's threes on all of Woman born, 


40 


50 


Vit 


219, 220, 


240-260. 


However, then we juſtly may complain, 


T 
Wot more the Children, than ſure Heirs of Pain. 4 
Nay further : if your loud Complaints are juſt, 
In every varied Poſture, Place, and Hour, 
Widow'd is every Thought of every Joy. 
Sad State indeed | But let us fairly try 

On what foundation the Complaints are built. 
For if theſe things are true, and can be prov'd: 160 
Then Life's not worth the mighty Donor's Gift, 
Nor Man's acceptance: then no Thanks are due 

For ſuch Exiſtence as is made the Lot 
Of all Mankind : then there is Cauſe enough 
For loud Complaint *gainſt Him who forc'd us here, 
only to drink deep draughts of bitter Woe. 


That He, without our Choice, or previous Fault, 

Has doom'd us, by his arbitrary Will, 

Into a State, where Miſery abounds, 170 

And much o'erbalances the Good we feel. 

Theſe are the Conſequences of the Point 

The Plaintiff ſeeks to prove. But all his-Proofs 

Fallſhort; though fetch d from Famines, Mars and Peſts, 

Volcano s, Storms and Fires, inteſtine Broils, 

Oppreſſions, darkſome Mines, and galling Oars, 

(The Lot of captive Slaves): Want and Diſeaſe, 

And Falls, from higher ta a lower State. 

All this can't prove, concerning all Mankind, 

That in each varied Poſture, Place, and Hour, 180 
| Widow'd 


I4 


Owing to kind; indulgent” Nori: 
Which wou' d be vaſtly greatet than they are, 
Mere they not marr'd'by'a' corrupted Heart, 


- This Thought gives Reliſh to each other Joy, 
Which his kind Hand imparts. This Thought ſupports 


Widow'd is every Thought of every Foy & 

Raſh affirmation this]! ard far 2 Truth! 
Nay tis not true even'of the Worſt of Men, 
Though he that's Micled muſt be 77 aa too. 
His Conſcience hautits him, and teftroys hi his Peace. 
Yet He has many Bleſſings, many Js, 


And oft imbitter d by the Pangs of Guilt. 190 
But tis not thus with Good and Vpright Men. 

Inſtead of having every Place and Hour, 

And every Thought wide of every Yo; y 3 

Thouſands of pleafing, gladſome, Bonkful 3 

Poſſeſs their hearts; on firm foundation built: 

For God, they know, is their unſhaken Friend. 


Under Diſtreſs, and keeps from Murmuring. 
Why then are Al pronounc d U nhappy ? Why 200 
Are Charges harſh prefer'd againſt the Hand, 
That /uffers Trouble to be mix'd with Joy 
In an imperfe& State; a State defign'd 
Only to fit us for a better Life? 
Tis Comfort, under general Complaints, 
That ſome Exceptions cannot be denied. 


Not all Mankind are akways curs'd with War, 


With 


00 


Vith 


1 
With Peß, or Famine, or with Storm or Fire, , 
Remedileſs Diſeaſe, or pinching Want, 
Or with inteſtine Broils : Not all oppreſs'd, 210 
Or plung'd in Mines, and Strangers to the Sun, 
Or hammer'd to the galling Oar for Life. 
Among the many Nations of the World, 
240. If ſome by Mars are harraſs d and diſtreſs d, 
| Yet there are ſome, enjoying ſweets of Peace. 
252. And if incurable Diſeaſe, and Want, 
With Heaven's Permiſſion, ſeize om Multitudes; 
Yet there are Multitudes in Health and ky trength, 
At a wide diſtance from Meceſſicy. | 
Numbers are ſeen flowing in Wealth and Eaſe. 220 
And if /ome will refuſe their helping hand 
For the Relief of fuch' as once were fed 
257. In Fortune's Lap : what Fault, but in Themſelves ? 
But wh2nce ariſes n of our Diſtreſs ? 
And when it ſeizes, whom ſhall we accuſe ? 
Shall human Woes be ſubject of Complaint, 
Merely becauſe they're /uffer'd to exiſt ,, 
When / Calamities derive their Birth 
From Mens own Raſhneſs, ot Stupidity ? 
Shall they, who bring Diſſempers on themſelves, 230 
And Poverty, complain of Providence, 
Becauſe permitted to be Sick and Poor? 
Or if we're ſick and poor without our fault; 
Is this a juſt foundation of 'Complaint 
Againſt 


16 


241. 


Againſt that Wife, and Juſt, and Gracious Being, 
Who tries us here with various Ills of Life, 

To wean our fond Affections from it's Snares, 

And to prepare us for a better State? 

Or ſhall we lay on H im the fault of Thoſe, 

Who when they ſee their Brethren in Diſtreſs, 240 
Harden their wicked Hearts ? Muſt He, who form'd, 


Force Men, his creatures, to be Good and Kind, 


Or be complain'd of, if they're Harſh and Cruel? 
If Tyrants will Oppreſs.; muſt He be blam d, 
Whoſe Witneſs in their Hearts remomſtrates loud 
Againſt their Crime ? who will avenge the Wrong, 
And recompenſe the Injuries endur d. 


243. If ſome are difinherited of Day, 


244, 246. And plung'd in Mines; ſome hammer'd to the Oar: 


Yet even there, a righteous, pious heart - 90 
Alleviates Diſtreſs ; and raiſes Hope 


Of better things, enough to countervail 

All preſent Miſeries. But then condemn 

The cruel guilty. Dare not to accuſe 

By raſh Complaints, His conduct, who permits, 
And will avenge, th' Abuſe of Liberty. 
As to inteſtine Broils : they're not the Fault 
Of Him, who teaches every human foul, 
That *tis their Duty, and their Intereſt, 


240. To live in Peace. The fame is true of Wars 260 


Which riſe from mens ambitious Luſt of Rule, 
From 


266- 


I 
From Pride, and from Cuntention : not from God ; : 
Who yet in Wiſdom /uffers men to feel 
The dire Effects of their own wicked Choice. 
240. Famines. and Plagues He juſtly may employ 
As Puniſhments, intended to correct 
o The daring Vices of a ſinful Land, 
And lead to true Repentance thoſe he ſpares. h 
240. Volcano s, Storms, and Fires; if they do hurt, 
They do more good. Volcano fave the Earth 270 
From numberleſs Concuſſions, which wou d elſe 
In various Places Deſolation raiſe: 
And what neceſſity have men to fix 
Their dwellings where ſuch fierce Eruptions are? 
240. If Devaſtation comes by Storm, or Fire, 
And ſome few Individuals are harm'd: 
50 For A ao the Air is clear'd: nor ſhall 


— ever fail to be repaid, 
Which any man incurr'd without his Fault. 


Let then the mournful Plaintiff ſtop his mouth, 280 
And ceaſe complaining, till he finds more Cauſe. 
But this he ſeems to think that he has found. 
For he goes on: and bitterly laments, 
266-282, That Prudence cann't defend, or Virtue ſave; 
That fell Diſeaſe invades the Temperate, 
And Puniſhment the Guiltleſs ; that Alarm 
Through thickeſt ſhades 8 the fond of Peace; 
Man's 


* 
* 
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Man's Caution often into Danger — 

And his Guard falling, cruſhes him to death; 

Mot Happineſs itſelf makes good her name; 290 
The ſmootheſt courſe of Nature has its Pains, © © 
And trueft Friends, through Errour, wound our Reſt; 


Mor are Foes wanting to the Beſt on earth; 


That endleſs is the Lift of human I, 


Aud fighs might fooner fail, than Cauſe to ſigh. 


Unhapppy, joyleſs, inconſiſtent Man! 
Conſider where theſe bitter Plaints muſt fall: 
Upon that very Being, who, you own,. 
Shines both in #7;/dom and Benevolence « 
And then He. muſt at leaſt be Nighusous too. 300 
You own there is a God. Vou o him Mie. 


69. In forming that moſt wondrous creature, Man. 


You own him Good and Graciogs, when you ſay, 


104. For human weal Heaven huſband's all events. 


And ſuch acknowlegements are juſt and true: 
Yet very well conſiſtent with the Ih, 
Which in the Wiſdom of his Providence 
God ſuffers to attend the preſent State. 
They re Hit Permiſhons, who is Wiſe and Juſt 
And Good beyond compare: who can, and au 30 
Turn them to happieſt ends. Then aſk yourſelf, 
Why may He not permit ſuch things as theſe? 
Was the Almighty Maker of the World 
| 2 Ob. 


90 


10 


PORN CE 19 
Oblig'd to make Man abſolutely Perfecł, 


Incapable of choofing wrong ? If he was not; 


If Man is left to Freedom of his Choice; 
If che great Ruler does not interpoſe 


In every caſe, that Freedom to obſtruct, 

As tis not fit he ſhould : of Conſequence, 

While there remains a Wicked man on Earth, 320 
There will be Miſcheif. Some will rob and ſpoil: 
Some will deceive and cheat: ſome will et, 


As oft. as opportunity admits... 


Theſe things will come in Courſe, unleſs reſtrain d 


By Providence, for wiſeſt purpoſes. 
—— Think chen on Inman. Ils as che Effect 


Of. Liberty abus d; not as entail d 
By Fate. - No: that's an Atheiſtic thought, 
Not fit to enter any human breaſt. 


And further think: with many of the Ii, 330 
To which we re ſuhject in the preſent State, 


There is a mixture ſtill of ſo much Good, 


At, with Content, wou d Happineſt ſecure. 


If ve wou d eſtimate the Morth of Life, 
We muſt take in it's- Pleaſures and Delights, 


As well as Sorrows; think on all the. Jays 


Which well confiſt with! Innocence of Mind; 
And not confine ourſelves to mourfl hugh 


On all the -Miferies, that may attend! 
C 2 A 


20 


A State, for full Perſection ne'er deſign' d. 
The innocent ſupplies of Appetite 
Furniſh a Pleaſure not to be expreſs d. 
Converſe affords Delights of higher Guſt. 
The Joys of Freindſbip are moſt exquiſite. 
Our Intellectual Pleaſures are ſublime, 
In contemplation on the Works of God, 
From what we /ee, and feel, and hear, and taſte: 
Still more ſublime the welcome Foy, which ſprings 
From the tranſporting Thought, of Love divine 
To thoſe who: perſevere in Virtue's,courle. 350 
Set theſe againſt rhe common: Greifs- of Life: ; 
Fhen fairly judge, which fade pteponderates. 
But tis enough to ſilence all * 


That patient bearing of the Il of Life. | 


Makes Good men Better weans-! 


Their fond Affections ſruin dis World: which elſe 


Might dangerouſly engraſs them, and prevent 
Their looking higher. Let us not deplere: 
Our 7ryals here: which are the kindly Means 
To purifie our Souls from Earibiy Dno/s; 360 


And fit them for a State of Heavenly Bh/s; 


L own it dwells and beigm within my heart 
Some Tryals we muſt all expect. May mine 
Be borne with Decency. If I attain 


39, 
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The happy Object of my Wiſh and Hope; 
I ſhall be zhankful for whatever Pain 
I here endur d. On it I ſhall reflect 
As Happineſs begun; and ſo deſfign'd 
By Him, who knew what was ut fit for Me. 370 
Your next Complaint is: All Mankind are Fools.” 
| 397, &c. Of Man's Miraculous Miſtakes, this bears 
The Palm, that All Men are About to live, 
For ever on the Brink of being born : © 
All pay themſelves the compliment, to think 
They, one day, ſball not drivel; and their Pride 
On this Rever fron takes up ready Praiſe : 
Time lodg'd in their own hands is Fully s Y ails : 
That lodg d in Fate's, to Wiſdom they confign. 
Were not this Charge thus univerſal made, 380 
And were it not adyanc'd as a Complaint ;. 
It might be borne. For 'tis a Mournful Thought ; 
That Men ſhou' d cheat themſelves, and loſe their Time, 
393, 4. And 40 the Merties of a Moment leave. 
The vaſt Concerns of an Eternal Scene. 
I'Il never blame the Man, who looks with Greif 
At ſuch Abuſes,. wiſhing to reform 
< Whom he ſees guilty. But when we are told; 
408. Tis [ſcarce in human Wiſdom. ta do more 
Than ſcorn a Fool; (mall hope, it ſeems, to ſcape 390 
The Folly ſcorn d) that dilatory Man, 


Poor, 
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Poor, dilatory Man, is nought but Promiſe, 
And that through every Stage: let this be dreſs d 
In Figures e'er ſo fair and beautiful, 
What is it elſe than a Complaint, that All, 
In every Stage of Life, are doom'd to Folly ? 

I fay: if Fools are e' er ſo numerous, 
Tis their own Fault; and not the Fault of Him, 
Who gave them Power to act a wiſer part. 
They might be Wiſer, if they wou'd but ule 400 
Their noble Faculties. If Man has not 
Th' extenſive Knowledge of an Angelis Mind; 
If the World's Author did think fit to place 
Creatures of different Ranks in Scale of Being, 
Some in more near reſemblance to Himſelf 
Than others are: no ground of juſt Complaint 


Can hence be rais d. No more will be requir'd 


Of any Creatuse, than his Maker pave. 

If none has more of Pain, than Happineſs 
Provided for him; let him not complain, 410 
Or think he's injur'd. But I wou'd enquire, 
Whether Angelic Minds ſo Perfect are 

In Knowlege, or whatever elſe is Good, - 

As to admit no manner of Defe#?. 

If fo: how cou'd it ever come to paſs, 


That any of that high, exalted Rank 


Shou'd loſe their Principality, and plunge 


400 


Into 


| 2 

Into the loweſt Depths of Guilt and Vue? N 
Why ſhou'd not They complain, They were not made 
In all reſpects as Perfect as their Maker? 420 

Then why ſhou' d Man complain, that He is not 
Endued with Wiſdom and with Strength of Mind 
Equal to that of Angels; that he's left 
To ſtruggle with the Appetites of Senſe : 
When Reaſon is imparted, to direct 
And rule thoſe Appetites ; when He, who form'd 


His wondrous complicated Frame, applies, 


And whiſpers to his mind this cheering Thought; 

« That if he will attend, he'll furely ſee, 

« His Duty and his Intereft are join d. 430 
Is it a Fault, that in a State of Trial 

Man is not forc d to think and act aright ? 

What if he will negle& his Intereſt, 

And wil indulge a Train of fooliſp Thoughts, 

Which tend to nothing but to make him Wretched ? 


What if he chooſes moſt pernicious Ways, 


When he Lname how to ſteer a better Courſe; 
When his own Judgment b/2mes him for his Choice, 


And loud Remonfrances are made, in vain; 440 


When good Examples evidently prove 
That Virtue's practicable; when he may, 
With offered Help and Guidance, tread ſecure 


The. Path that leads to everlaſting Bliſs, 
And. 
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408, 409. 


And nouriſh inward Peace, inſtead of Moe? 
What if all this be true? Accuſe the Man: 
Condemn His Folly. Dare not to complain, 
As if the World's moſt gracious Governour 
Envied the Happineſs he ſeem d to give, 
And wou'd not ſuffer wretched Man to gralp 450 
The Good, that ſeem'd to be within his Reach. 
Comrmplainer : If in your Defence you ſay, 
Your Lucubrations Blame men for their Folly, 
And are not taken up with meer Complaints : 
Yet you exceed all reaſonable Bounds, 
And raſhly vilifie whole Human Kind ; 
Yet /o accuſe their fooliſb practices, 
As if you thought, none cou d do otherwiſe. 
I wiſh indeed, Fools were leſs numerous. 
But are you quite in earneſt? Are there none 460 
That yet have learn d to live? Have there not been, 
Within your own acquaintance, inſtances 
Of Men, who learn d to live, before they died? 
How came + Philander, your lamented Friend, 


To die a ſafe, though 'twas a ſudden death? 


Cou'd he die /afely, if through all his Life 
He ever was only About to live 
And ſhall I judge, that all your choſen Friends, 


1 See his excellent character, lin. 343—3 57. 
N | Your 


Y our 


| Your wiſely choſen Friends, who yet ſurvive, 
399. Are only on the Brink of being born; 
401. That they are all meer Drivelers; and applaud 


403, 4. The well conducted Life they ne er will lead? 


I pleaſe my ſelf with hoping better things. 
I hope there are ſtill. ſome Philanders left, 
To make this World a much more happy State, 
That you have repreſented it to be. 
Thus have I taken liberty to blame 
What I conceiv'd. of Hurrful>tendency, 
Though ihtermixt with Thoughts of better fort. 
Deſcriptions beautiful are interſpers d 
In your complaining Work : and Counſels wile, 
Are found, not quite conſiſtent with the view 
And tenor of the whole. Nay: more, L on, 


Mention is made of Immortality: _ + 
451. You ſay, You fing Immortal Man. But till, 


The Tenor of your Poem: is; | Complaint 3; 
Tending to raiſe and ſettle in the Mind 
Kepining, murmuring Thoughts againſt the Bei, 
The Wiſeſt, the moſt Perfect Being in the World; 
Tending to plant Deſpair. within the Heart, 
Prevent all cheerful Service where moſt due, 
And indiſpoſe for ſocial Oſefolneßß | 


'Iaſtead of doleful Mournings ad C Ade 
D 
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470 


480 


490 


Of 
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of all abe Illi attending human Lite, 


I'll take the Tbanlſul part + and gladly oπrn, 


That many real Bleſſings are confer d 

On Mortal Man in this Probation- State. 
Which, by a well-diſpoſed Mind improv'd, 
Will make him eruly Happy; though they re mix d 


With ſuch AHllay, as naturally tenldss Joo 
To raiſe Deſires after a more complete, | 


More /afting Happineſs, | plac'd full in view. 


Inſtead of Murmuring, I will »ejoice, 
That God Omniptent, ſupremely Good, - 
Supremely Wiſe and Holy, rules the World. 
Theſe Thoughts are my Delight in cheerful Day: 


Tzheſe my Refreſhment in a fleepleſs Mix bt. 
Guuarded by theſe, I never ſhall afcribe 


To Fate's entail the Sorrows and the Pains, 


Which prove this Life a State of Diſapline. - * 310 


On firmeſt Grounds I've reaſon to beleive, 
That the great Former of the Univerſe 


Had Right to place his wondrous creature; Man, 
That compound of both Worlds, in fuch a State, 


As by its Imperfeftion might ſuggeſt 


To his aſpiring Mind, that he was form'd 
For Better things than here he can attain. 
No Wrong is done. For till, upon the Whole, 


With all zbe Sorrows of the human Life, 


There 


510 


To high Felicity. His Grace and Truth 
And in its ample, glorious Reward. 


By Him, in whom all full Por fettions meet. 
And where One abſolute Perfection is, 


Finite degrees of Power and Nnowlgge may 
Be ſeparate from what. is Juſt and G, 


And infinite in Wiſdom too, ſhou'd prove 


2 
There is more Good enjoy d, and more in Hope, hou 
On firm foundations built, than L endur'd. 
Thus the Diſpoſer's Wiſdom clearly ſhines, 
In making Sufferings themſelves the Way 


In the ſupport of fuffering Virtue ſhine z 


This is the Caſe. The Government is fix d 


There All concur, nor can they be digjain'd. 530 


As in t#yrennic Governours they are. 
But that a Being, infinite. in Pour, l 


Stranger to Right or Good, with Malice fraught, 
Or ſway d by Envy, or Tyrannic views; | 
Is not in Reaſon to conceive: becauſe: ' | 
He, nothing can behold, but what, is far 

Beneath his own moſt perfect Excellence. 540 

No Want or Fear can reach Him: nor can aught 


 Tempt Him to ſwerve from what, is Good and Right. 
Nothing but what gives limits can disjoin 


Theſe Attributes. But Limits there are none 
To Knowlege, Goodneſs, or to Power, Divine ; 
D 2 Or 
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Conſummate Wiſdom, Power and Goodneſs too 


Or to that perfect Refitude, which reigns 
Within the boſom of the One Supreme. 


He, who with matchleſs Viſdom form'd the World, 


With equal: Wiſdom rules the World he form'd : 
Elſe he would ſoon deſtroy the Works he made. 550 
But Wiſdom in Per fecbion cannot be, 


Without a Perfect Rectitude of Mind, 
And Perfect Goodneſs, and ſufficient Power 
To execute the Good and Wiſe Deſigns 


Of the Great Ruler. Thus am I n 


God will repay the guiltleſs ſufferings | 
Of bis lov'd Offs pring with a Revobipedle 


Outweighing far the Sorrows they endur'd. 
Their very Follies he'll compaſſionate, 
Thoſe Follies, which betray'd them into Greif; 560 


And with a willing Heart forgive the Faults 
Of the true Penitent. Hell be as Kind, 


Upon the whole, as ever can conſiſt 

With Good, and Wiſe, and Righteous Government. 
Fil d- wich theſe Thoughts, I keartily rejoice, 
That my Affairs are in Hit hand: who knows, 
Much better than my ſelf, how to conduct 
For my beſt Int'reſt: who takes more concern 


b For my true Welfare, than my ſelf have ſhewn. 


Need I to prove, that Wiſdom is diſplay d, 570 


In 


530 


560 


570 


In the Formation of this Fabric vaſt ? 
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Let him, who doubts, give any juſt account 

Of that exact- proportion d Harmony 

Of Heavenly Bodies; firſt among Themſelves, 
Then with his Earth inhabited by us. 

Let him account how, Numerous as they are, 

And ſome prodigious Large, ſome leſs in Bulk, 
Moving in different Ways, they never claſb, 

Ne'er interfere, to ftop each other's Courſe : 580 
Eſpecially when all the Comets move 


In Orbits ſo Eccentric, to and from 


All parts of Heaven. Nay further, let him ſhew, 


How came the Sun, and all the fixed Stars, 


(80 like Him, in their Uſe, for other Worlds) 
To be /o fix d, as never to ruſh forth 
Againſt each other, to deſtroy the I hole. 
Let him account, how that bright burning Globe, 


Our Sun, whoſe cheerful Light, and genial Warmth, 


Cherith ſuch numbers of dependent Orbs, 590 
Came to be made the Center of the Syſteme : 
How the moſt” diſtant Planets came to have 

So many Moons, yielding reflected Light 

In differing Periods, ſerving, one Deſign: 

How that one varying Moon, which ſhines on us 
With borrowed Rays, and ſerves ſo many Ends, 


In all her Changes proves fo Regular. 
A 
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So well proportion d to our Viſive Powers, 600 


A few more Queſtions give me leave to aſk. 
How came our Diſtance from the Sun fo juſt, 


As not to blind us with exceſſive Light, 

Or leave us Dark: fo ſuited to the Make 
Of theſe our Bodies, and the Den/ity : 
Of Earth on which we tread, as not to bur, 
Nor yet congele, and make us ſtarve with Cold? 
How came th' Ecliptir Courſe fo limited, 

So fitly limited, to change the Seaſons ; 

And yet ſo conſtant, and ſo far from Change, 
Vear after year, to ſerve each differing Clime 

Of this terraqueous Globe with Light and Heat? 610 
Whence came the Revolution of this Earth 


. Round it's own Axis; giving cheerful Day 


While we behold the Sun; and Wight, to reſt, 
While with his Beame hc comforts other Parts ? 
How comes the Winter to lock up the Earth 
For it's Repoſe, after the fruitful Toils 

Of the preceding Seaſons? How return 

Thoſe Seaſons, year by year: the Cheertul Spring, 
Opening, by flow degrees, its new Delights : 
The Summer, ripening the expected Fruits: 620 
The Autumn, yielding Harveſts to our wiſh ? 
How come the Bodies of inhabitants 

Under each diſtant Climate, hot or cold, 


boo 


610 


AN 
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So ſuited to the Climes themſelves; and yet, 
For purpoſes of Commerce, every Clime, 


At certain Seaſons, ſuch as may be borne 


By men from very diſtant parts arriv df 

How - came our Globe to be diverſified 

With Seas, and Rivers, Plain, and lofty Hills, 
Each part. ſubſerving uſeful purpoſes? 630 
How came the Earth, the /en/ele/s Earth, to yeild 
Such numerous Remedies, our Hounds to heal, 


Our Sickneſs to remove; beſide what ſerves 


In caſes numberleſs, to our Delight? 
How. came All things around us to concur, 


Either in anſwering ſome U/eful End, 


Or giving Pleaſure? Does not Heaven itſelf, 
Though fram'd for higher ends, beyond our reach, 
Yet yeild to Man 2 Rational Delight, ' 

And profirable Thewghts, in ſetting forth 640 
The Wondrous Works of Hin, who form'd :he hole? 
Beſides ; that Hand, which plac'd hb Fixed Stars 
Juſt at fuch Diſtance, as may well direct 

Th' obſervant Mariner, cou'd have plac'd them all 
Beyond the Reach, or of the Naked Eye, 

Or convex Glaſs. But Goodneſs rul d the Plan. 
And does not every part of Earth and Sea, 

Of Air and Water, and th' Inhabitants 

Ot all theſe Elements, conſpire ta give 


E n 
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Enlarged Pleaſure to our prying pe 
Beſides innumerable Services? 10 
As to our Selves. How came We to be form- d 
Such HYondrous Creatures as we are? How came 
The Motions of our Bodies 70 obey 

The Wills Command ? How came we fitted for 


650 


Such different Delights? Not only thoſe, 


Which are convey'd through the Canal of Senſe, 
By Hearing, Seeing, Taſte, and Touch, and Smell; 
But pleaſures ſuited to hh Ruling Mind, 
Pleaſures ariſing from extenſive Views 660 
Of the Creator's wondrous Workmanſhip ; 
Beſides that Pleaſure, ftill ſuperior far, 

The conſcious ſenſe of ding what is Right ? 
Raviſhing Pleaſure! Which no Violence 

Can e'er deprive us of: and which conveys 

The Approbation of be Be of Beings ; 

Fund of ublime, and never failing Joy! 

A thouſand Queſtions more might ſoon be aſk'd. 
But tis enough. How came theſe things to paſs? 
Whence this Proviſion, in the very Frame 670 
Of all theſe Beings, for the Purpoſes 
Thus briefly hinted ? Every thing agrees 
With the acknowlegement of One Supreme, 

One only Wiſe, Almighty, Fuft and Good, 
Creator of the Whole : but not with Fate, 
Or 


650 


[l; 


660 


670 


Or with blind Chance; or any other Scheme. v2 


And has Creation this Proviſion made 
For Man's Felicity, while here on Earth ; 
And will the Maker leave his Workmanſhip, 
Or doom to Miſery, without it's Fault, 680 
And without Recompenſe for Woes ſuſtain'd ? 
This I can ne'er beleive; or reconcile 
To what I fee. - Man's way is not beſet 
Throughout with Briars and Thorns. Proviſion's made 
For much Enjoiment. Nay there's much enjoy d, 


Even in the preſent Life, thoſe who learn 
It's Bleſſings to improve. 


And thouſands do, lead miſerable lives, 


By the perverſencls of their fooliſh Choice; 


Acting as if they thought their noble Powers 690 


Dehgn'd for nothing elſe, but to "ah" 
GBratifications for their Apetito. 


Theſe cannot fail of Diſappointments ite. 


Some ſuffer juſtly ſor their 'own My/Teed'. 
Into Diſtreſs ; which yet may turn to Good. 


And fome there are; who though abounding much 


In Wealth, in cheerful Friends, in every thing 


Which wou'd give others high Enjoiment, yet 
By gloomy Diſcoment indulg'd become 700 
As wretched; as if deſtitute of All. 

E But 
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With which we are endued, lead us to God, 


But though Mer are perverſe: yet God provides 

What is moſt for their Intereſt on the Whole: 

He their 2% Friend; Themſelves their Enemies. 
When things ſtand thus: and when Provilion's made 

For the Eternal future Happineſs 

Of our immortal Spirits: when the Powers, 


If we will uſe them right: and when his Word, 

His facred Word, is granted, to direct 710 
Our Searches after Him, to veciiſie 

Miſtaken Apprehenſions, clear our Doubts, 

Diſpel our guilty Fears, ſupport our Hearts 

With Promiſes of every needful Help 

Throughout our Courſe, and place in cleareſt Light 
A happy Immortality, to crown 

Our faithful Labours, and our Sufferings too: 


When things ſtand thus: all Murmurs and Complaint: 


Ought to be baniſh'd from our thankful Minds. 
Here then my Reſolution ſhall be fix d. 720 
With aweful Rewerence I'll look to Him, 


Who does, in Heaven and Earth, whate'er he will, 


Yet nothing does but what is Ju/# and. Good. 
Him will I /erve; my Lord, my King, my God 
Him will Je, with all my Heart and Soul; 

Of all Good Beings moſt Benevolent. 


Him will I bleſs, for Benefits receiv'd 
Througſ: 


ugl: 


Through my whole Courſe of Life. To Him! U OR 
For the Supply of my returning Wants, 
In Him I will confide : to Him /ubmit, 730 
When in the Wiſdom of His Providence 
My Lot ſhall prove far different from my Choice. 
This is my Duty: this my Intereſt: 
And may it always be my Practice too. 
To thee, Vight-thinker, I will leave Complaints. 
Me they offend. I chooſe the Other Side: 
Al, deem it Honour high, to vindicate 
The Conduct of that Wiſaſt Governour, 
Who always does what's FizzefÞ to be done, 
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